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HB 77 at mean you Poets now? where are your verſe? 
ADE Shall Gallants die? will you forget their Herſe? 
LOAD Shall after timerberabh4 afar dife ers 
ve 77 ,veuow falne ont * fyeon you Poctaſters 
Thy fit you dumb? or can you notperforme An 
Sofad atask, on ſuch a grievous ſtorme ? $2 
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Lefttorequite you, ſave your ſelves alone : 

Thu perhaps may ſtop you, why ? without gaine, 

Preſt Penmen ſhrink, its true, gifts ſweeten pains 

But moſt men think, pathetick ſtiles ſeem hard 

For ſometo do, the like hath numbers marrde<: 

ShallI grownold thenwrite? nay, 1 muſt to it, 

Since you, and your young firaines refuſe todgity A 

This work ten months ago, had ſeenthe light, "R 

But unperformde promiſes, bred oreſught. CER  - 

At London, and at home : Should 1 conceale | 

For blandements, what I me boundtoreveale, . 

And at my coft diſchargae :No,thatwerbrare, .: - 

To ſee mee court (Camelion like) theaires 

Y Y ould Golike ſubjeit, Page earth had cloſat, © I. 

Then friends nor foes, had erievd, ngr yet rejoicat, 
ws 1a. = "4 Bu Cl 
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c argument, 
But all Monarchick Tyme muſt ſeal this blow, 
What we conſtru@T, that ſequel tames may know : 
Deeds [motherd, lyeintombd, thoughts without words, 
Are dumb mens ſignes, what our prime light affoords, 
Is utterance from knowledge ;though now darktimes, 

Shut murder up, cloſde with perfidions crymes : 

Nay, whats not now ? hands, ſeals, oathes writs, & Vows, 
Are cancelld, or forſworne ; deceit allows | 
Baſefalfhood, for beſt truth :( Otreacherous hearts | ) 
How ſhall the heavens revengens ! on your parts 
Tet patience crowns our ſuffrings,and noneſuch 

But they whocanthe marke of conſciencetauch, 
Then hs its ſo;thatwords and woes agree, 
Let ſilence ſleep, Ile monrne where mourners be.. 
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Times ſorrovvfull diſaſter. 


at Dunglaſſe, containing infallible 
grounds and reaſons, how that moſt 


exccrable- and parracidiall deed 
was commuted, 


PD AEmmelting louds,fad filent groaves,and winds 
2 Fey; Bank-falling brooks, &fſhril woodsthatblinds 
 E&-/{ Prcſt Nymphallliſts; let frowning time,& all. 
OW wxsThcElements admyre, this monſtrous fall, 
And marveilous miſhape , done under tract 
Ofhomicide, by anabortive fact: 
Comelet them roare, and rent the azureskies, 
(Lamenting this lament ) with ſhrinking cries, 
 Andagitat reports: let ecchoing hills, 
From their wideſighted tops, rebounding fills, 
Theſolitarie plains, withtrembling ſounds, 
 Ofdreadfull Maſlacres ; gorging ſtref{d bounds, 
With laborinths of fears; come ſpend their time, 
Tofiftthe Traitour, and that treacherous cryme- 
W hich this black herſeaverrs : let heavens, andall,. 
That move, and live, within earths maſſie ball; 
Adhere, and witneſle bear, of theſe diſaſters, 
And by theirkindes, turne prodigall worne waſters, 
Ofwatrie woes - let darkned densand caves, 
Steep rocks ſunk glens,dead creatures from theirgraves- 
Shout forth their plaints,ſowre ſtormy ſhowres of grief 
To plead our pleading loſfle. And to be brief ; 
Come ſoul. ſer mourners, foruntimely death, 
That can expreſle your fighes, and panting _— . 
It 
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"..  T umesſorrowfull diſaſter 
- 'With hollow groanes, comeſhed with me ſalt teares, 
And plunging (obs, for mourning now a ppeares < 
Say, if deepſorrow, mayfrom paſſive mood, 

Turn watrie woes, in a Palmenian floud : 

Its morethen time, Ccepartners had their ſhare, 

Grim griefis eaſde, when care retorgeth care, 

For ifthe minde( like to aſoul tormented ) 

Make paſſion ſpeak, melancholy is vented. 

What ſhaking terrour ſtroke me to the heart, 

Whilſt I concavd the fact, and ſaw the part 

Left deſolate and ſpoild, andfo confounded | 
That my forcd cryes,from-Ecchoes twice rebounded, 
Fell flatlings down, where they and 1 lay ſo» 

Aliveor dead, I knew not,if, or no-: 

For paſſion ( like to rapſodies Yſubverts 
Thevitall ſenſe, extreames conſtrud our ſmarts. 

And none ſo ſhallow, but they may conceave 
That ſudden news, ifbad,our ſouls do leave, 
Laid inalitargie, of ſenfllefle fleep, | 
Tillr ouzd,and then pale eyne begin to weep: 
Such pearling drops, with windy ſighs and ſobs 
Heart groaning grief, and Cataphalion blobs, 
When bruſt, begets a voice,that voicefad words 
Which now my ſelf; to my ſought ſelf affords. 
O fatal} ſtroke ! O dolefull day and houre ! 
What raging hate,made timeto lurk and loure, 
To murder ſuchbrave fparks,( beſide all others) 
A noble Lord, two Knights, and two kinde brother: 
All Hazmiltons of note ? with many moe, 
Which ina Catalogue, I will thee ſhow, 
Placd here attheconcluſion, for diretion 
So far by tryall, asI got inſpe&ion, 
VVith coſt and toylſome paines : whocandeplore 
Theirtragick end ? elſe who can keep inſtore | : 
| | Their 
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at LJunglatle. 
Their fatallnames ? full threeſcoreyoung and old, 
Werekilldand quelld, inthat unhappic hould ; 

And ſmotherd down with ſtones : like fearfull end 
Was ne'er heard of - what ? did acloud portend 

That bluſtring blow, which roſeon ſunday morne, 
Forth from the ſea, and to Daneglaſſe was.borne, 

O pitifull preſage t which they did ſee, 

Yet had no luck, from that hard luck to flee, 

But what .who can exprefle this grievous a& ? 
_ Hearts may cqnceive, what no pen can extradt - 

Some few ofall were ſafe, and onely nine, 

Of which theretwo, this mem'rie 1 propyne} 

Young Dalmahoy and happie Pre#ongrange, a 
Whoby heavens marv*'lous mercy,in this change: 
Did wondrouſly eſcape ; and yet both wounded, 
Havein that harie, their health again refounded, 

All thanks to Fove: Lord make them wiſe to know - 
Their liyes ſweet ſafetie, in that dreadfull blow, 

For in thetwinkling of a rolling eye, 

Their friends and they were ſeyerd : But come. ſee, 
How all the reſt lye thent, ſome undiſcoverd 

Arethere ſhut up, with heaps of fragments coverd, . 
And bodies torne aud cruſhd : what ſhall I fay 2. 
But curſe th'accident , of that diſmall day. 

W hat; had the deſtinies, or angrie fates, . 
Croſlde conſtellations, deaths prodigious Mates, 
Or ominous aſpects, {elf-bloudy Comets, 
That like preſt whirlewindes, their furie vomits, . 
With anxiousthreatson man, decreed this wonder ! 
That dyethey muſt, and dye with ſuch a thunder. 
O ſterne mortalitie ! that with their death, 
Reft blind-poſteritie, of lookd for breath, 
And nacurestrad, for they thryce hopetull Syres, : 
Might have had chuldrenco cheir full defires - Y FE kh 
Which Ms 


mes forrowTall aijaſrer 
'Which now we want, whilit they themſelves are laid 
As low as duſt, by deaths predom' nant ſpade, 
But ſtay ſad ſoul, what means theſe heaps of ſtones, 
And lumps of walls, ſpread as confuſed ones ; 
Trace hereand there: where, when 1 went a ſpying,. - 
My heart it faild me, andI fell a crying - 
O Heavens ( ſaid I )how came this deed to paſſe's 
So many Worthies ſlain, in ſackt Danglaſſe : 
For what £ by whom ? what evill had they done 7 
That one blackſudden blaſt, they could not ſhun - 
Waſt their Anceſtors fault *their owne much worſe * 
Their kinreds guilt or friends ? their childrens curſe? 
Or hyrelings ſcourge? O Heavens will ye conceal 
Thisſtratagem, and not thetruth reveal - 
If mortall men were angels, we ſhould know 
Thecauſze, the fin, the Wretch, the hand the blow e 
But this combuſtion, ah! confuſed tort, 
Was buta crack: and now tomake it ſhort, 
"F here's one ſuſpe&'d, and that'ſuſpitions true, 
Actor he was, if done of ſpight, judgeyou, 
As after you ſhall hear - But Ile proceed 
In method and in matter, ſo take heed, 
Lo,I haveſearchd, and tryde, and ſeen the place, 
Andiſpoke-withſomealive; but for the cace 
And manner how, they know no more, thea they 
Who never ſaw't, ſoſudden was thefray : 
T hat cyen the thought, of that prepoſtrous fit, 
V Vas ſenſible, to haverobbd them of their wit, 
Ifdeeply weighd - as who would froma rock, 
Ecapheadlonginthe ſea, ſuch was that ktiock, 
Theſe Innocents receivd : a Lyons heart 
V'v ould ſhakein pieces, to conceivetheir ſmart, 
__ Andſhort farewell. So quick was theirgoodnight, 
__ * LiketoaFaulconin his hungrie flight. 
That 
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Thatlends the eye aglance, that heart nor minde 
Can ſhow the like, except the ruſhing winde. 
- Which forcethme,( if melting woes may mourne) 
Backwards to look, and tomy plaints returne- 

O ſad diſaſter 1 ſo monſtrous and cruel, 
As if hells mouth, had lene theaQion fewell, 

Is more thenadmirable - what fleſh can 

Daſcon the fault, and that ſhort fury ſcan. 

Afore the floud and after, the like blow - 

Was. never heard of, nor no timecan ſhow 

So fouleatragick at: done, and undone, 

Was both the deed, and dead; theglimpſing Moone 
V Vas inthe wayning huſhd, as it chenighe 

That followd on, had loſt its borrowd light 

From curling Thetss - Like crack, norlike ſmoake 
Made never Strombolo, that burning rock 

In the Eufemiangulf;nor Yulcazsſhop - 

Inthe Zo/iaxlles,canthis o'retop, 

Norno like furious flame; nor X7xaes fire 

In threeſetparts, may with this crack aſpixe, 

For all its force - was malice ſo incenſ{de, - 
Thatneither ſpace nor favour, was propenſde 
Toharmeleſthoneſtie, O dreadfulldoome ! 

That with aclap, did threeſcore lives conſume. 

Or was it ſo, that fleſh and bloyd may ſhrink, 
Toruminat on them? or ſhafl wethink 

But ourdeſerts are worſe zthe gaod with bad | 
Do ſuffer oft., for deſtinie is mad, _ 

Me thinks thathell brokelooſe, and thatthe Divell 

Had got his reynes, the actor of this evill - 

O divine providence ! haw couldthis be ? 

V Vhen hethats kept in chains, was now ſet free 
Ishenot enney and thy mighty power 

Set to controle him, elſe he vvould devoure 
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T imes ſorrowfull diſaſter 

Thy Saints, and.choicelings, but belikeits ſo 
Thou lets him ſmite, yer ſaves thy peopletho: 
He could notrorture Job, without commiſſion 
Nor yet work here, without thy large permiſſion : 
Was there no way to death, but bythe rage 
Ofatempeſtuous ſounds could noughtallwage 
Thineangrieface, O God ! but dyethey mult, 
And with a violent rapt, be throwne to duſt, 

As Doomeſday had been ſet, toraze the world 
With twinckling ſpeed, ſo werethey from us hurld. 
If donein field or bartell, ithad been. -*. 
No caule of ſorrow, leſfeof weeping eyne. 
For Mars conceives no ſturt, nor will allow 
His Darlings ſhould, to peevith wayling boyw,, 
Which we muſt yeeld to - yet if we compare 
Ads paſt, with preſent, this fat muſt be rare. | 

How Kings weremurderd, & their Kingdoms thrown 
Daowneto deſtruction, isdiſtin&tly known 
By pen and penfile; and preceeding times 
Have lefttous the reaſon, and their crymes. 
Proud Pyrh#s with a ſtone, froma weak hand 
Loſt life andKingdome,and his great command: 
And Agamemnon,aftcrten yeares warres,, 
Returnd ; whendone, were vanquitht Phrizg/an jarres, 
Was by his pagetranſactd, ( witha back thruſt ) 
From high bred honour, to diſdainfull duſc. 
V Vhat bloud was ſhed, inthe Pharſalian field, 
Where Ceſar fought with Pompey ; both did weild 
The accidents of fortune, for they ſtrove 
To lord theearth, next to imperiall Jove; 
Ceſar was victor, and that Romare floure 
Loſt all the world, within onediſmall houre: 
| YetCeſar ſmarts, (the Fates his doome extend) 
He roſe with bloud, and madea bloudy end. 


I will _ 


= at Danglaſle. 

I will not ſpeak, of Tamberlazes great fight 
Five hundred thouſands, putto death and flight - 
Nor from the Thebaxe Captaines will I bring 
Their bloudy Trophees, nor of Carthage ſing, 
And her ſubverted Champion ; nor ſackt Tyre, 
Nor 7/:ons doome, fhall my pen ſet on fire: 
Nor ſiege 1 Febzs,( Foſephs ſacred ſtorie ) 
WherevanquiſhdJews,loſt with themſelves theirglory 
Nor of the eaſtern Monarchy le ſing, 
How Philips ſon, was madea Perſian King, 
And; pread his wings to Ganges; whence returnde, 
To Babels delicates ; where fortune ſpurnd, | 
Againſt his pride, and by aflave (madeſlave ) - 
Was reft, of what he refr, nay, worſe thegrave. 

Like inſtances, I many could produce, 
But theſe may ſerve, for to ſhut up the ſluce -, . 
Yet what of all, canall theſe paralell 
This horrid murder : No, I will thee tell 
Like villany and fa, read never man, 
If with the matter, you the manner ſcan. 
Traitours to Caſtles fled, fraught with diſpaire, 
Have blown themſelves,and fortunes inthe aire 
But that was madneſſe : Voluntarie as 
Are murders , the Devil conſtructs ſuch fa&s- 
But this malhenre, ah lunexpectd diſdain, = 
Came thundring forth, and with its crack they're ſlaine, 
 Araviſhd thing, like to a thoughtor gleame 
Of fancies fled ; ſo was this deed a drean;». —_ 
Toſight and ſwift conceit : O wondrous wonder ! 
And fearful blackneſle, ofa boyſtrous thunder, 
Whichrent theclouds: Oh!whart ſhall I report, 
To correſpond this all. predominant tort : 


But ſtay and muſe, on accidents havebgen, WE 
Or voluntary deeds, too often ſeen; | 
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imes ſorrowfull diſaſter 
Croſld ſhips atfea miſled, by chance, or ſpighte, 
Or for revenge, been vanquiſhd by ſtrong fight 
Haveblown themſelvesaloft. Looke for the nones, 
How menwere burnt, and ſlaine, and drownde at ones ; 
Takehere the Popes armado, lately ſhrunk, 
Where ſcas with Papiſts bloud, were ſoundly drunk 
Along the Kentiſh thoare, till Neptune ſtaggerd, . 
Whilit hyrelings on, his tumbling fides they ſwaggerd: 
Wethank thee Martin Trump, thouplayd a ſpring 
Onthy great Trumpes, made Tritoxs dancers ſing 
Spaine and Romes overthrow ; and ſer us fres: 1 
From theirdamnd plots, perfidious policie. 
I will oot hercinliſt, although I cag © _ 
Piſcuſle their projets, ſubjeR,crafr,anhd man.: 
Thento illuſtrate all, take Eighty Eight, | '- 
Take merchant fights, rake Pirats,8& moreſlight 
Take Tartarets and Frigots, you ſhall ſee 
When ſtreſfld andclaſpd,how deſperatly they die - 
This word, Give fire, tranſcendsthem through theaire 
Where with themſelves, their foes thelike doe ſhare, 
And ſeldome failes, unlefleadiſtancebe, To 
The one been ſackr, the other back doth flee; - © 
VV hat of like accidents, they're but extreames 
Forcd on revenge, ſelf- murder crownes their names 
VVith endlefle torture - But ah ! this deed-now done, 
| Cannot be matchd, with nought beneath the Sunne, 
Yer ſomelle point, tolet you ſee what wounds 
Depend on Climars, and their {un-ſcorchd bounds. 
Then I to Earthquakes come, and deafning thugder, 
 V'Vhereiletouch threegrofleaccidentsof wonder, 
At Berat near Caſtras in Eangnedock, 
A thunder-bolt upon thee ſteeple broke 
(The folk been fled for ſafetie to the Church) 
Full ſixteen hundreds,cloſd withinits Porch) 
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ot Dunglaſe, © © 
The ſteeple (ſtroke) fell down, and with its fall 
Down cametheChurch,theteQure,roof,and al 
V Vhich ſmorherd the whole people: Never one 
Eſcapd that roaring ſhot, ſave twelvealone 
Thar kept at home, been ſicklic, agd, and1lame, 
And had 'noſtrength, tocourt this falling frarae, 
This ftone. walld town laid waſte,the ſequel day 
I came to view it, fearfull was the fray : 
Thistbundring bloyy fell out, on fryday morne 
One thouſand, ſix hundred, and thirteen worne. 
Fromrthence to Lombardze, le quicklietrace, 
To Pearie, that incorprat haplelle place, 
Set on the river .Ladiſhae,and cloſd 
Betweentwo hills, the Alpes areherediſcloſde 
V Vhich bend to Rhetiaes land: this citie crownd 
For Orenge, Fig, and Len Jn, was renownd: 
Thetenth of Auguſt, and onſunday night, 
Atcighta clock, appeard a fearfull ſight - 
Anearthquake ſhook the hill, above,andunder- 
Thetqwnſtreetstrembled, likeqquagmyresaſunder - 
Therock falls from above, the towne it ſunk 
Ingulfd withinearths boſome - as it ſhrunk, 
There was none ſavd, not woman, man, nor childe, . 
Nor gold,nor goods, (thetruth been here inſtyld} 
Except a bell, that from the ſteeplebruſt, 
Whenit was ſwallowd, with acounter-thruſt: 
 Thetriver followd on, and in it run 
Long five houres ſpace, till all was full, and done 
Returndto its own courſe : the Bell was found 
Onth'other fide of Zadiſh,daſhr on ground: - 
Three thouſand lives wereloft, and ly interrd, 
VVithin one grave - behold, how fortuneerrd. 

Laſt to BiJantium, Iamazed come, | 

To reckon on miſhaps, andthere's the ſumme, 
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ON {1 mmes Jorrowſull aiſaſier 
In winter ( notin Harv'ſt the uſualltime, 
When Terramoti court, each parchedclyme) 
An earthquake movd, and io the town it fals, 
Near Boſphores {1de,and razd a mylcof wals, 
Which fencd the place;and inthat glutting downe' 
Three thouſand houſes, land, and ſea did drowne, 
W hich held ten thouſand people - butits true, 
There were few Greeks, the moſt were Turke and Jew, 
And'fothe leſſer loſſe : I will not ſtand 
Here to expoſtulate(from handto hand) 
How that ground was recoverd ; but it coft 
The great Twrke more, than all was drowndand loſt : 
But for their ſepulcbre, 1daring ſear, 
I never ſaw thc like, as | ſaw here. 
Lo, this great judgement fell, indark December, 
One thouſand {1x hundred, ten, asI remember. 

Yetto comment on this, theſeincidents, 

Ariſe as Baſſads, from their cJements, 
Of fire, and aire: the onethrough clouds it bruſts, 
Theother choaks it, with retorting gults - 
Compoſe of contraries, lightning, and raine, 
The former forcd, the {cquell addestheſtraine. 
The laſt as reinveltd, incarth is found, h 
When hollow {un- ſcorchd chinks, dividethe ground - 
The winde ruſhd in, begets a monſtrous birth, 
That cantranſplant,or razemountaines of earth, 
Townes, forts, or Cittadales, transforme a lake, 
Inheaps of (and ; ſo, ſo, the earth can quake: 
Not doneby airt., nor hand, or helliſh plots, 
As this abortive deed ( expofd on Scots) 
Was by the Devilldeviſde, heactd his part 
And cauſd diſtreſs, withgroaning Patients ſmart 
Doneby Ned Pars, arraignd at the Court © 


Of Heaven,and Earth,for this tremenduous tort 
| | Enforcd 
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at Dunglaſſe. 

Enforcd on death. Come ler thy ghoſt appear, 

Toanſwer forthy fa&, thats fifted heres 

Walt done of malice? or of negligence ? 

If not of purpoſe, lcfſe was thine offence » 

And yet no overſight, nor careleſſe minde, 

Canthee cxcuſe,for that would judgementblind; 

No, its not {o, thy bloudy oathes. and curſes 

Bewraydthy drifc ; thy fouretimes mounting horſes, 

Thar afternoon - and ſtill would flee, yet ſtayd, 

The train was laid, butthou thefa& delayd, 

Tilithy Lords camming back, with knights and gentry 

V Vherein theinner Court, juſt at the.entrie, 

To mount the ſtairs,there,there,thou ſmote thy maiſter 

And many Gallants witathat damnd diſaſter : 

V Vhich inthy looks was ſeen, ere it was done, 

Miſchicf hung inthy face, that afrer noone, | 

With railing, ſwearing, curſing,boaſting ſome, 

(V Vhom thou affc&d) to haſte ſoonto their home: 

And yet oneſcapd, whom thy menacing throat 

Did ſpur away, the greater his good lot, 

The ſtable keeper there, ll Paterſon, 

That did attend thee then, ſer me this down. 

But He comenear, and try more ſtri& concluſions, 

Baſe mindes ill ſet, are foſters of confuſtons; 

Then what meant that irne ladle inthine hand 

Tane from the Kitchin hot(O hels fyrebrand!) 

' VVhencetothe again, thou keptthy way, 

VVhereeighteen hundred weight of powderlay, 

Of which thou hadſt the charge, and onely thou- 

Came onely there : what 2 didthy Lord beſtow 

Oatheethat truſt, and durſt thou play th#knave 

Tokillthy Maiſter - Vile opprobiousſlave, - 

Mad were thy brains, and ſtill were known for madneſle 

All times abſurd, and rammage'in thy badneſle- 
| A great 
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T imes ſorrowfull diſaſter 

Agreat blaſphemer of Gods narne, and more p 
Thy proverb was, Devill damne me, there's the gore, 
That ſlew thee with that ſlaughter: O curſdewretch ! 
And wicked drudge how could thou this way ſtretch 
Thy cruel hands, was there no pittie left 
To ſave thefaijklclſe? was thou o farreft, 
(O ſenſclefle Cot) from reaſon and reſpe& 
Ofmen and Maiſter, that thou would infe& 
Theearth andaire with murder - Oft I ſaid 
To thine and my conſorts, this Z-e/zſb blade 

| Is, neither ſoundnor civil - O ! how can ' 
His Lord givetruſt, to ſucha frantick man : 
A daily drunkard, ſotting here and there, 
Led with deboſhrie, and infernallcare, 

Another thing condemnes thee, that ſame night, 

An houre before thedeed, in deep deſpight, - 
Thou wouldft not give to ſouldiers, match, nor ball, 
Nor powder, favetwo ſhots : And worſt of all | 
Theſe Carabines thou chargd, and didſt deliver 
To Troupers were halfchargd : nor ſeldomecver 
Had half of them flint ones - their bals were choakd 
Halt raches downe, and could notberevokd, 
Nor {hotundread, though time and place cravdaid, 
Bred fromyhat Barwick tray, was there defrayd. 
Thy ſpeechdiſcloſd thy ſpight, thy rammage looke | 
Andgloomingbrowes, gave fignes (ifnotwiſtook) 
Of unafronted drifts: thy grumbling words, 
And chattring lips, were ſharper far then ſwords, 
whicherſt had been morecalme : this tale was thine, 
Some Scots erelong ſhould ſmart, as they at Tize, 
Which wore the Papall badge : vvhichthouperformd, 
Whethatbrave houſe,with thy cur{d hadsthou ſtormd 
VVhich vvas madeknovvntofometbreedayes before 


Thedeed vvasdone, itvyould bedone, and more | 
SFM; 
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But could not know the manner howto fears it : 


Which ſhows it was deviſd,and ſought, and wrought ' 


By Traitours in both lands, ere it was brought + 
To ſuch a dreadfull paſſe. Had this Wretchiliyd, 
Doubtleſleſome had, in both the Kingdomes grievd, 
And loſttheir Hydra necks: Now llereturne 
Tocavell withthe Traitour, and this turne. 

Thy body inthree parts, ſore torne was found 

And one of themthy legge,Which on the ground, 
Lay twelvewecks hid 'miongſt ſtones, and this I ſaw 
Two Swyneits fleſh, from thy curſde bones did gnaw 


 Ajuſt and loathſomefight : Inthy lefthand 


Theirne ladle ſtuck faſt ; the grip and band 


Was hard and ſure, that ſcarce oneman could throw 


Theladle from thy fingers; there's a blow, 

Would God before Breda, that thou hadft died 

Three yeares ago, wherethou waſt vilifyed 

With every ſouldier ; then this wofulldeed 

Had not beendone, nor ſuch deep grievance ſpread 

In honeſt hearts, O vyle barbarian barbour, - 

And ſonofa poore Porter, could chou harbour | 

Sodeadly damnd diſdain, as for tokill 

All kinde of ex,inthy moſt ſceleratill : 

Nay, could not ſpart thy ſelf; had thonno wit 

To ſave thy ſelfand flee, when time thought fit. 

Away uhhappie beaſt, what ſhalll conſter? 

But curſe thy birth, bred for a murdring monſter: 

Did not thy Maiſter cloath thee, likea Knight, 

And ſtufthy purſe with gold: O thanklefle wight 1 

His love thy lifeabuſde, whilſt drunken ſnake, 

The Tavern turnd thy Church;did thou forfake 

The law of duetie, but curſt Malandrine; 

Thy brain-ſickpate, muſt run on his ruine, | 
C Might 
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Theſcnews from Baywick came, and many heare it; 


Might not ſeven yearestwiceo're command thy pare. 
To honour his familiar noble heart - 
Wereever any knew him, but admyrd 
How his rich minde, was with great gifts inſpyrd, 
And hardineſle of Heart ; Lord W.W, may, 
Recall that combat, of his vanquiſhd day - 
And could this Ruffian, thiabje& ofa Traitour, 
Tnjure ſo higha ſprite, ſo kynde a Nature. 
And yet he lives, (ſogreat was his good name ) 
Chriſts Martyr,truths mirrour,faiths ſoul-plight fame 
Thecauſe was good he dyed for, but the fa& 
And parracide, was hatefull, here's the tra&. 

O inhumane ! moſt execrable deed ! * | 
Sobarbrous neckt, with a Cyclopian head, 
Framd like Enceladus ; that thrice methinks, 
He's worſe than Villane,at this murder winks: 
What heathnick,or what pagane? ſavage bloud 
What infidel 2 could haveproyd halfſorude 
As this curſdecative, Englands Monſter borne, 
Thatiwirh the fa&, lefrlifeand ſoul forlorne,s 
What Jamnite? or what Sabunck ? garlick ſlaves 
Would not to nature ſtoupe ? whole light conceaves 
A tender kindnefle, to: conſervethe race 
Of mankinde, Vertue, having thefirſt place: 
But this Cerberian ſnake, had no regard 
Togreat nor ſmall, like doome was never heard 
As he decreed - ah ! I want words and breath 
Fortodete® this Charoy, and their death- 
Bur helike Eroſtratws would alpire, 
That fet Dianas Templeina fire, 
To purchaſe flying fame - So frantick he 
In this Cataſtrophe, would living be, 
Which Iadhere to, and for longer time, _ 
lefix on braſſe, his filthy fat and cryme, 


at Dunglaſſe. 

Ifany be ſuſped, more thanthis wretch, 
Let juſtice, and ſoundjudgement toitſtretch, 
And let our Parliament,fift and ſearch out 
The plot, theman, the guilt, iftherebedoubt, 
For common famel leave't, and for like torts, 
Of tortring tongues, [lenor build on reports. 
Why * thats abſurd to follow flying fame, 

Its deep experience, reares up trutha Name. 

Now llereturnto my Pathetick ſtyle, 
And mourne wich mourning Ladics grievd the while, 
For lofle ofcheir dear husbands; O pale woe! 
When two madeone, the knot diſlolves in two, 

ent by the Fates, egregious whirling rage, 
A ndnat by frequent death,doneby a Page, 
And quintiſcencd Salpeter : O who can ! 

heir melancholy mindes, in ſadnes ſcan ! 
Each ſoulreſerves its gricf, cach hath like loſle, 
For lifethere'sdeath, for comfort ſorrgws croſs 
A common woe ; peculiarto each one 
Graft, and engraves, a [ympathizing moane - 
Firſt, thou great Dame, thryce noble by thy birth, 
Sprung from a princely ſtock : what tongue onearth | 
With words canſwage thy woes? thy ſorrows ſhow, 
From heart-grown grief,that foule pernicious blow, 
Atrachdforethee: thy face, thy food, thy reſt, 
And ſleep denote, how thy ſad ſoul's oppreſt 
With helpleſſecare: whilſt ſcarcely halfa year 
Nid thou enjoy this deareſt Jewell, thy Dear « -' 
Great was that love, thy loving Hadington 
Bore to thy ſoul : thy loveagain did crowne 
His fixt reſpe& : By which your tender-hearts 
Knit up in one, madelove a& both your parts: 
That Hymenbluthd (the god of ſacred rites) 
Toſec how love involydin one, ewo {prites- 
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 T mes ſorrowfull diſaſter 
And why * no'wonder, both alikeexcelld, 
Theone theorher, in goodneſle paralelld, 
He ſpoke, you {mild,he winkd, & you conceivd 
His mentall ſcope, what great content receivd 
Your mutuall intents, whilſt demonſtration 
Reciprocat,brought Paphos one oblation : 
Andyet he leftthee, not tolivealone, 
But left thee his fair Phenix, beinggone, 
A pledge of comfort, repreſenting ſill 
His face, thy ſtamp, his heart, thy love, his will. 
Olike Penolope1ifchou could(t ſpinne 
A daily threed, and that ſame threed untwinne, 
Tillhe turnd back, ſo that the fates had ſworne 
Thy pennance ſhould be,tweatie winters borne, 
And he redeemd : Bur ſtay ſad Muſe, returne, 
Galldgrief and love, cannot together mourne. 
Two paſſions, two extreams, and here finde, 
They're violent rapts, in either of gach kindgge 
Away with Didoesſtroke, Lucretiaes ſmart, *'.' 
Faire Heroes thruſt, Palmeniaes farall dart, 
Whichgrimdeſpaire { not love) forcd themto at 
Their ſelf ſonghr murder, in a tragick fact + - .' 
Call, call ro mind! Godsprovidence, and ſee 7 
Nought comes to paſle, without heavens high deoreg, 
 Waich mortals muſtembrace- then Lady ſpare 
Thy ruthleſſegrief, lay ohthe Lord thy care. 
And yethe reſt, deare Ladies in your kindes, 
Let ſorrow ſmart, take comfort, lift your mindes. 
Aboveall worldly croſles; you ſhallſee, ' 
Thelength of dayes; hence {oules eternitie 
Inendlcfſepeace : Caſtall yourgriefe on God, 
Hecan releaſe, and chaſten, bruiſe the rod. 
Lo, deepeſt ſtreames, in ſmootheſt ſilence flyde, © 
Whilſt Channels roar, fo ſhallow mourners giyd, A 
:\ | It. 
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4. Dunglaſſe.. © 
With words at will, but mighty cares fit dumbe, 
Likeliveleſle corps, laid in a liveleſſe Tombe--- a 
Whence moiſtned yapours, forcd from humid woes. - 
Lyein oblivion terrd, Andnow tocloſe, 
As quickly went their ſoulesto heaven, we hope, 
Astheir lives quickly fled - the traitours ſcope 
Was ſet on murder : but their Angels watchd 
And caught their ſprites, as witha twinkling catchd 
To Paradiſe : Wherenow thrice bleſt they be, - 
With glorie crownde zheires of eternitic, : 
And endleſſejoyes : for they as Martyres died, 
And now ({weet ſouls, with triumphs dignified: 
Set up 'mongſt Hierarchies, of ſacred ſprites, 
That totheir bleſtſocietie, them invites, 
To ſeale their Martyredome, in Jeſus hand 
Cled with his righteouſneſſe : Whocan demand 
A better ſtate ? -then face for face, toface, 
; The face of faces, in that glorious place; 
Where Saints and Martyres, environing round, 
The old Eternall, with the joyful! ſound 
Of Aleluhiacs, ſing beforethethrone 
Holy, holy, Lord, to Heavens holy One, | 
The Lambe of God, hembd in with burning glore, 
| Praiſe, might, dominion, Majeſtic, and power : 
- Wherethey (thrice hopefull happe) ever bleſt, 
Arecrownd and raigne, in long etEnall reſt. 
So, ſo forbear, ye who keep griefin ſtore, 
Take up your croſse, and for them mourneno more. 
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20 James Cuningham inHadington. 
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"1 1mes ſorrowfull diſafter 


And now followeth the names of the 
molt part of them that died at Dun- 
glaſſe, thepenult of Auguſt, 1640. 
ſo farreas pollibly the Author could 
colle& by ſerious inſtruction, and 
diverſe informations, both of the 
vulgars, and better ſort. | 


Homas Earle of Hadington. | 
I Robert Hammilton of Binny his brother. | 
Maſter Patrick Hammilton,his naturall brother; 
Sir Alexander Hammilton of Lawfield, 
Sir John Hammilton of Redhouſe. . - 
Colonel Ersk#ne,ſon to John late Earl of May: 
John Keith, fonto George late earle Marſhall 
Sir Gideon Baillie of Lochend, | 
' Lairdof 1ngi/ſtounelder, 
Laird of Gogor elder. 
Alexander Moore, heritour of Skimmer, Er: 
John Gate Miniſter at Bunckle, | 
Niniane Chirneſidein Aberladie. 
James Sterling Lieutenant, 
Alexander Cuningham Lieutenant. 
David Pringle Barbour Chirurgion, 
Robert F aulconer, Sergeant. © | 
GeorzeVach, Haddingtons Purveyer. 
. JohaWhite Plaiſtrer, an E neliſh aan. 
William Symington, Lochends ſervant. 


== G memory 


John Manderſtoun, 
Matthew Forreſt, 
Patrick Batie. 
Alaſter Drummond,alias Gundamore; . 

ohn Campbell, | 
bo Idington, 
James Foord, John Arnot poſt boy: 
7ohn Orre. 
SR Braidie. 

ohn Tillidaff. 
John K eh, I childe. | 

Women five YV-.. f 
Margaret Arnot, daughter to the Poſtmaiſter at Cock. 
burnſpeth. > 

Marjorie Dikſon, John Keiths ſervant. 
Marion Carnecroſſe, 
Aleiſon Gray. 


With twelve borearmes, whoſe names I could not ken, 
Souldiers fortime, not mercenary men -. 
| Thereſt ( unfound) ly terrd,corps, clothes, and bones 
Under huge heaps of glutinated ſtones, 
Lo, I have done, as much as lay in me, 

Totry the truth, and blaze it, likes it thee, 
Ime pleaſde : ifnot, a figge for Carpers checks, 
Whoſe chattring ſpight, the rule oſ reaſon brecks. 
Andnow to cloſe, let Criticks of all ranks, 
Convince theircenſures, and yeeld mekinde thanks 

For what gain I, ſave labour, pains, and coſt, 

To ſhow theliving, how the dead wereloſt. 
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